CHAPTER III

LIBERTY AND  THE FAMILY

{< One thing I will tell you
And one I will ask :
The stcalers of husbands

Wear powders and trinkets,
And fashionable hats.

Wives, wear them yourselves.

Hats may make divorces.

They also prevent them.

Well now, let me ask yon :

If all of the children, born here in Spoon River,

Had been reared by the County,, somewhere on a farm ;

And the fathers and mothers had been given their freedom

To live and enjoy, change mates if they wished,

Do you think that Spoon River

Had been any the worse ?!'

E. L. MASTERS, S^ooti River A nthology : Mrs Williams.

THE autobiographical epitaph quoted above asks
a question which is being asked more and more
insistently in these times. There is undoubtedly a
serious danger that as the process of half-education
becomes universal the belief in the family as a
social unit will share the fate of instruction in the
Humanities and of all the other old things which
are to be swept away in the gale of modern progress.
Nothing, however, can be more certain than that
the rate of mortality among children brought up in
public institutions not only is, but is bound to be,
far greater than that of children brought up in the
society of almost any mother. I refer my readers
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